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On tne Return of 
HMS. BOW STREET 


| EVERY PASSENCER WILL 
BE PRESENTED WITHA S 


THE MASTERPIECE AT YARMOUTH. 


“Poor Papa’s conduct at Yarmouth on Monday was heartrending—in a word, he descended from the exalted position of a Peer of the Realm to the level ¥! 
of a Billingsgate fishmonger. It appears that Pa hired a yacht, and induced people to go out for a sail, promisiny that on their return they would each receive i 
a bonus in the shape of a Yarmouth Bloater. Had they been fresh it would have been taken as a gracious compliment, but as most of them must have been thrown 
vut of the Ark for riotous living, the yachtists naturally objected. Alexandry says it was more like a yood old pantomime rally at the ‘Brit.’’’—Tootsie. 


GAGGED. 


ON November 30th, 1883, a bank clerk of Aix, who had gone on 
his rounds with instructions to collect a large sum of money, did 
hot return with it at the usual hour—noon, and was, indeed, never 
seen again live. His honesty none doubted for a moment, and the 
question arose—Had he been robbed and murdered ? 

On the evening of the same day it was ascertained that he had 
been murdered, The proprietress of No. 55 Rue Haradis, returning 
home, after some days’ absence, found the body in a room on the 
tirst tloor, which she had let ten days before to a man who 
had brought in some small articles of furniture, but since had 
not reappeared. The unfortunate man was found lying on the 
vround with a pillow over his face; a handkerchief had been thrust 
asx a yag into his mouth, forcing back the tongue; another hand- 
kerchief was fastened tightly over his nose and jaws, and a cord 
attached to the room door was twisted so tightly round his neck, 
that it had eut into the flesh, 

Quite 50,00 persons were present at the funeral,and the bankers 
offered a reward of four hundred pounds for the capture of the 
assassin, Eleven days later, a dealer in fancy goods appeared, 
breathless, at the police station, with the news that the murderer 
had been to his shop to buy a small travelling-bag, had paid for it 
with a bank-note, and put some things into it, but finding the bag 
slightly defective, had promised to return when the repair had 
been effected, and that the workman, ont of curiosity, had 
eynmined the things left, and found among them a number of 
newspaper cuttings referring to the murder, Instructing someone 
to follow and watch the stranger, he himeelf dashed off to the 
police station, 

The stranger was watched into a jeweller's, where he changed 
another forty pound note. A detective followed the og epee man 
from place to place, until at half-past eleven at night he ran him 
to earth in his lodgings, and early next morning the chief of the 
police and four officers obtained admission to a room, occupied by 
Francois Guichard, a journeyman baker, and Anna Moulin. The 
room was searched, and the police discovered about two thousand 
five hundred pounds in notes, gold and silver, which Guichard 
said he had found under a tlagstone on the Boulevard National. 
He and his friend were at once taken into custody, and when 
Reatobed, paces were nearly seven hundred pounds more concealed 
on his body. 

Upon this Guichard confessed that he and an accomplice named 
Contestin had put in circulation a bill of exchange, which fell due 
on November 30th. They knew that on that day the clerk would 
collect large sums of money, and they waited till he presented the 
bill, and Contestin attacked him. They then started for Spain, 
where they parted, and he was unacquainted with his accumplice’s 
whereabouts. At the trial the existence of Contestin was doubted 
or, if he ever existed, it was argued that Guichard had murdered 
him. The doctor, however, stated that one person unaided could 
not have committed the crime. 

Guichard was eventually sentenced to penal servitude for life, 
Anna Moulin being judged innocent of any participation in the 
affair. But Contestin, what became of him? Was he murdered ? 
or did he come to London? and was he one of the two men who took 
rooms in Hatton Garden, and robbed the postman of his mail bag 
a year or 80 ago? 

* = * s s s 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “I'm in this. I'll buy the papers with 
the description of the missing man, and get the reward.” 

(Neet week,“ Charley Peace, Champion Cracksman.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Se 

* ,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketehes to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


INTERESTED.— Yes, we beliere there is a portrait model at 
Madame Tussaud's of acabmanwho didn't grumble upon receiving 
his correct fare, but it is not generally known that the man was 
drunk at the time-—RoBERT ELutis (Cardiff)—An action for 
libel would be the result of the insertion of your letter—JAcKo, 
—A. SLOPER bears no malice ; he forgiers you with all his heart. 
—JUMBO.— Noah was wont to relate that story to his family to 
while away the time they spent inthe Ark, * Nobody was amused at 
it. Ecenthe laughing hyena smiled but faintly ——HOTTENTOT. 
—We should like to insert your joke among the “Jumbles,” but the 
compositor who usually sets up the column is a member of the 
Young Men's Christian Association, and we don't want to shock 
his feelings. FRANK Lissop.—T7v “do good by stealth and blush 
ta find it fame” is evidently not your motto; nevertheless, you had 
hetter do good and brag about it over the whole bally town, than 
not do it at all——A. TERRY (Wicklow).—Sorry we can't gire you 
a Watch, because you've sent in “no less than four coupons.” It's 
a Terryble thing to contemplate, but you'll have to continue to send 
in if you want to gain one of the world famous timekeepers, for 
which the Duke of Westminster has offered untold jaa and the 
Prince of Wales sighed for in vain, 
——~— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Furwarded to any Part uf the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, postSree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscilers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 
SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 
s e 
£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


AN AGITATOR, MR. JOHN BURNS. 


Please write on Post-Carids only, and address— : 


“CAPITAL AND LABOUR,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will clase SATURDAY, AUGUST 9TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 

“Waxy do you call our local purveyor of the lacteal fluid ‘Eggs 

and Milk’? Bladder pater inquired of his Olive Twiglet, who 

replied, “Because he’s got milk in his cans and a yoke on his 
shoulders,” * * 
> 


“WELL, now, we will calculate that there are five million souls 
in London and suburbs,” remarked Robinson, “ But that's count- 
ting a soul to everybody, and you mustn't do that,” said Brown, 
“vou must leave out the monev lenders, some of the landlords, 
relieving officers, guardians, work house masters, sweaters, and he 
“Thanks, that will do,” said Robinson, “To be continued in our 
next.” . ee 

s 


“WHAT'S sweeter than the new blown rose ?—the breath of love,” 
said SLoper. “ Well, | do wish, 8... my dear, that you'd just go 
and change your threes a bit, 1’m quite tired of that there Scotch.” 


ye ex — et a re AE Piri ramets TES aie 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 327.—The “ Yarmouth Bathing” Costume. 


“The dog is the most sagacious of all 
animals ; he never mistakes his master's 
footsteps, and can detect the presence of a 
stranger in two twos."—E£xziract srom 
| Sloper's Natural History. 


Husband (looking through the ‘win- 
dow at the weather). It's getting lighter. 

Wife (showing her purse). Yes, dear ; 
so perhaps you'll refill it for me! 


—1_. - ——_ ___ 


ALL HEAD WORK. 

When the Eminent tried to walk 
home wrong side up, he said his brain 
was too heavy fur Lis body. 


BLIGHTED HOPES. 
And four weary hours to wait for 


PI SET IY ¢ 


[ Saturday, August 2, 1890. 
“THE hypocrisy—the gross hy 


1 risy that that mn i 
practises is really too much aid spare,” sighed oo 
other day he went to that Sunday School treat, looking like a lamb 
fed on buttertlies’ wings and milk and soda. ‘I'll hand round the 
buns to the teachers,’ said the wretch. But when he did handa 
tart to that snub nosed teacher girl, he tried to squeeze her hand 
at the same time. Lunatic! He little thought that J saw the 
currant juice running between her fingers. Hypocrite!” 

* 


= 
“WHAT are you drinking, my pretty maid?” 
a  elaein pire sir,” she said, 

ave something stronger, my pretty maid. 

Try a bottle of lemonade.” i hd 
“I'd rather have gin,” said the innocent maid. 
“A i eco neat, kind sir,” she said. 
“T sha’p't pay for it, my pretty maid.” 
“ Nobody asked you, sir,” she said. 
“This masher will pay, I'm not afraid”; 
And the guileless masher the money paid. 

. 


It is said that in Russia, if a tailor has a customer who does not 
“settle his little account,” he paints his name up on the shop wall 
until the debtor is shamed into paying. This may do very well 
for Russia, but it would never suit England. In the first place, our 
shops are not large enough, and the fashionable tailors would have 
to extend their aire and borrow walls to paint on; and 
secondly, it would take a lot more than that to shame the average 
English masher. * 

= 


“WHAT a lovely figure that Totty has,” remarked a masher. 
“Tt is all false, my dear boy,” said a companion. “Impossible 
Johnny! Figures cannot lie, you know.” : 

s* 


Ir was in the Militia, and as it swans slong Prosser's Avenue 
it flattered itself it impressed the crowd. “Great bore!” it drawled : 
; ee got to £o"P next pie for my a hale ne a good natured 

riend, who had waited his opportunity, mi inquired, “ Before 
the Official Receiver in Portugal Street ?” a a cad 


* 
“ DARLING, gaze in my fond eyes, 
Thy fond love I, darling, prize.” i 
“Then stand a port, and two pork pies, 
A pair 0’ gloves—seven’s the size.” 


* 
“Aun, Brown!” said Smith, who has just come in, “howdedo? 
What are you laughing at? i met Boreham going out as I came 
in. Did he say anything good?” “Yes,” replied Brown, “ he said 
‘Good-bye.’” ** 


“WELL, if the jaw-bone that Samson smote the Philistines with 
was as strong as yours, Mra. Maggeway,t don’t wonder that it 
tloored them!” “My darling hubby, the article in question was 
more like your own: it belonged to an ass!” 

s * 


* 

“In marriage,” said the Old Man, “we mustn’t expect too much, 
nor yet too little. Some good comes, and some bad. It’s all 
fairly equalized.” Then Mrs. S. answered, kindly, “ Yes, SLOPER, 
when 1 married you I took you for better or for worse. I didn't 
get the better, but I got the worse, So all's square, ain't it!” 


* 
THE moon was high, and he kissed her, 
She slipped—fell down the stairs—he missed her ; 
’T was ever thus—’twas, after all, his sister! E 
In the dusk he thought it was the slavey, 
He shed such sobs—as thick as mutton gravy. 


* 

“Pa,” said Bladder's Olive Branch, “I thought Mr. Goschen was 
Chancellor of the Exchequer.” “So he is, my son,” said the beam- 
ing author of the Branch’s being, charmed to note the hereditary 
intelligence. “Ah! but you do some of his work !” retorted the 
Twiglet ; and when the man, who was father to the boy, asked the 
why and wherefore, he was informed, “ Well, Mr. Snarler says you 
often put a tax on his credulity !” 

= * 
= 

“You don't think I’m laced too tight, lovey?” “Oh, not at all, 
deary. Still, if those stay busks were to burst, it’s my pet idea 
that every ornament on the mantelshelf would be knocked into 
smithereens.” *\* 


IF you want to know what real, good, long suffering kindness 
is, you should see Jones carefully lighting a night light and warming 
his mother-in-law’s: false front over it, so that the dear, good lady 
sha'n’t catch culd when she goes out to afternoon tea. That mans 
a perfect angel, that he is ! mee 

s 
LIKE a rose, I swear, is Rosa, 
My most estimable sposa ; 
She believes my statement—hence, 
Unlike the rose, she has no scents. 
* 

“I was lying on the grass——” the Eldest Twiglet commenced, 
and the Second Olive Branch interrupted him with, “ You're always 
lying somewhere about something.” And once again the lads were 
ordered to their corners. *\* 


“] FELT that bad,” said Mac, “that I knew that no ordinary 
pick-me-up would ull me together.” “ What did you take, then t" 
“Secret and fact, dear boy—a couple of star-fish stewed in paraftin. 
“Hand huss the yonder pot.” ** 


“Wry do summer roses fade?” said Edwin to dearest Angelina. 
“ Because you will persist in going to smokers, and then breathing 
hard on the miserable blossoms before you've had any breakfast. 
Of course, | admit that tobacco sniff does kill all the green ty: 
but then the whisky gas makes the poor flowers so jutoxicated 
that they wag about till all the leaves ‘all off.” 


* 
IT needed but a bird's-eye view 
To tell that she was my princessa, 
For sweet as fragrant honey dew 
Is she, my own Flor Fina—bless her ! 
With love for her my spirit burns, 
And though all customers she mashes, 
Su freely she my love returns, 
Our flame shall never burn to ashes. 
* 


“T LIKE,” said SLOPER, “a man with an evenl balanced mind. 
My mind always runs on evenly just the same—the same to-day as 
yesterday ; the same to-morrow as to-day.” And McGooseley 
smiled sweetly, “ Always the same old chippie-chappie—yesterday, 
‘Unsweetened’; to-day, ‘ Unsweetened’; to-morrow, ‘Unsweet- 
ened,’ yer old —.” But ALLY’s feelings was dreadful hurt. The 
manly tear fell down whack, with such a force on the sawdust of 
the “Blue Pig,” that it sent it flying upwards, and bread-crumbed 
every square inch of counter, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be giren to the readers of * ALLY SLorEn’s Hate-Tlort- 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 66 in. x SU in, t 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


Make ONK APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this Lah 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and A idress,any lime before September IM 


‘Address-—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” c 
“THE SLOPERTES.” 99 Shoe Lane, London. E.C, 


%e® This Lrcture sun View every friday wlernvon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m 


OAH yl AT tS 3 


Saturday, August 2, 1880.) 
TOOTSIE AT LLANDUDNO. 


My dears, behold us once again at Llandudno! and the principal 
hotel is, for the time being, illuminated by the presence ot Tootsie 
Sloper (Eminent 
litterateuse), Lardi 
Longsox (late chor- 
ister), Tottie Good- 
enough (resting), 
Lord Bob, the Doo 
Snook and the Hon. 
Billy. Happy Llan- 
dudno! What price 
Llandudno up to 
date? 

We—that is to say, 
Lardi, Tottie and t 
—are enjoying our- 
selves immensely, 
- but owing to an ab- 

sence of remittances, 
. upon the brows of 
* the Dook Snook and 
Billy there rests a 
cloud, Bob having 
distinctly refused to 
provide them with 

ket-money in ad- 
ition to food and 
lodging, and they 
are now wandering 
at large, with des- 
perate expressions 
of countenance and 
gnashing of the eye- 
tooth, ow it will 
A stolen photograph. allend I know not. 
pe. To be as hungry 
(between meals) as Billy is, and as thirsty as the Dook, must be 
things hard to bear, 7 

Meanwhile, Lardi, Tottie and I are enjoying ourselves, and Bob 
is looking for the Fortesc—I mean, finny unibeta the adjacent lakes 
and rivers. We have been coaching, in the best of company, by 
~The Old Times,” “The Rocket,” and “The Wonder,” to various 
places of varied interest. We have lunched at the “Criterion ” and 

romenaded on the Pier, where, in the Pavilion, Mons. Jules 

ividre’s band left nothing to be desired, except, perhaps, playing 
it all over again, We have had “two hours’ genuine fun” with the 
Llandudno Minstrels on the Happy Valley ; we have also oystered 
at Walton House, and Billy, at lardi’s expense, has_bunned at 
Buckley's and seed-caked at Owen's, having been found flattening 
his nose against the windows of both establishments between meals. 
Tottie has had her hair singed at Jones’, and I bought a pair of 
shoes at the other Jones’ (there are Joneses and Joneses at Llan- 
dudno), and we 
went to see The 
Gondoliers at 8t. 
George's Hall, and 
a young man 
bought me half a 
dozen pairs of 
loves at Wil- 
iams’, The only 
thing we regret is 
that we were not 
in time to see Mr. 
Stanley's step- 
father’s tea-tray 
sent on his wed- 
ding, with a pre- 
sentation card, 
which bore the 
mystic inscription 
—‘Hir oes a 
thangnefedd i'r 
ddauddyn.” It 
7 a little is 

he language o 
the land where 
Emin Pasha es- 
caped from Stan- 
ley, only I am 
advised that it is 
Welsh. Stanley, 
it seems, was once 
a Welshman, and 
1 read in the 
Llandudno Regis- 
ter that “there is 
a regular rush for 
Stanley’s book at one of the lending libraries ” at Penmaenmawr. 

Llandudno, says my guide, is “a happy hunting ground for the 
entomologist ; large numbers of buttertlies are to be found in the 
neighbourhood.” It says not whether the butterflies have a happy 
time of it when crucified on cardboard. 

There is good bathing here and good machines, and we have 
bathed and mashed—I mean, machined—in the very latest fetch- 


A mishap at the picnic. 


ingest of fetching costumes, in which, by the way, I understand, a 
wretch in male trouser form photographed us b the instantaneous 
proces, I wish I had known—that Lardiand that Tottie wouldn't 
ave been in it. 
_ We, of course, have been to Conway Castle. The Rev. Mr. Wil- 
liams says there are two kinds of mussels found in the Conway 
River, from which pearls are obtained—“ mya morganitifera, cragen 
y duliw ; and the mytilus fedulis, cragen las.” Perhaps we did not 
tind either. We found no pearls, at anyrate, but I thought I'd just 
mention the names for your future guidance if down that way. 
We picnicked in 
the neighbour- 
hood, and Billy 
sat among the 
stinging - nettles, 
and Lardi upset 
a fruit-pie over 
Bob. We manage 
to enjoy our- 
selves, 
* * * 
Awful goings 
on! The unfortu- 
nate Dook Snook 
—driven to des- 
ration by that 
hard hearted 
wretch, Bob's 
persistent refusal 
to advance oof, 
even to the ex- 
tent of five shil- 
lings on a post 
obit — has been 
endeavouring to 
oe, g , raise the wind by 
a = singing on the 
va : . sands. He did 
: > not raise much ; 
The Dook's last resource. but he made 
Saehie strange and un- 
Hh ly sounds, and Bob, when he saw him, was furious. Poor 
‘4 yis also stoneybroke, and talks of throwing himself off Snow- 
“on, only it’s the getting to the top that bothers him. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
Cut vut and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shove Lane, London, E.C. 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 2nd, 1890. 


LE 
Address 


.. Occupation, If any. 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of RTOS een one 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert, 
August 5th. The List for July 26th will be published in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY" fur August 9th, 


208th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JULY 19th. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been given 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, FLORA ALDERSON, 109 Fortess Road, Kentish Town Road. Age. 40 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. ONDON, 

2. THOMAS LEE, Valet, 6 Catherine Street, Buckingham Gate. Age, 39 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

3. MARY COLLETTE, Actress, Vaudeville Theatre, Strand. Age, 18 vears. 
Subscriber—54 years, LONDON. 

4. H. G. MAYHO, Signalman, “ Fellowes’ Arms" Railway Hotel. Age, 48 years. 
Subscriber—since March, 1885. ABBOTTS RIPTON, 

5. D. J. GWYN, Bank Cashier, National Bank of Wales, Limited. Age, 24 years. 
Subscriber—over 5 years, ABERDARE. 

6, ALFRED DUDLEY, Valet, Royal Engineers’ Mess, South Camp. Age, 48 
years, Subscriber—since No. 1, ALDERSHOT, 

7. WALTER BISHOP, Brewer, “ Saracen's Head,” Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
—5 rs, 46 weeks, BEWDLEY. 

8, A. J. TONKIN, Commercial Traveller, Parks, Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 
Sere BRISTOL, 

9. J. HYATT, Servant, Godmersham Park. Age, 32 years. Subscriber —5 
years, 15 weeks, CANTERBURY. 

10. GEO. H. POWELL, Schoolmaster. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—4 years, 
7 months, ETCHINGHAM (Susser). 

11. HENRY FORD, Engine Driver, 56 Hampdon Road. Age, 45 years. Subscri- 
ber—4 years, 23 weeks. GRAYs. 

12, A. STOREY, Milliner, High Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. HAMPTON WICK. 

13. W. ‘B. MALTBY, Clerk, 40 Albion Strect. Age, 23 years. Bebecriber- ined 


54 years. oe 
14. soils H. COOKSON, Solicitor’s Clerk, 5 Netherfield. Age, 24 vears, Sub- 
eiioee 3 yearts 14 weeks. KENDAL. 
15. W. WOODHEAD, Railway Pointsman, 9 Ruth Terrace, Mickley St. Arnley. 
Age, 47 vears. Subscriber—5 years, 37 weeks. LEEDs. 
16. GEORGE WOODRUFF, Silk Weaver, 231 Crompton Road. Age, 35 years. 
Subscriber—since 1845, MACCLESFIELD. 
17, SAMUEL CHEESEMAN, Garden Carter, Shoreham. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—Since No. 150. SEVENOAKS. 
18. MARGARET IFILL, Machinist, 16 Winchester Terrace. Age, 42 years. 
Subscriber—since June, 1845. SOUTHAMPTON. 
19. JAMES DIXON, Coal Porter, -Carltease Street. Age, 46 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 2 months. SWAFFHAM, 
20. J. DODD, Gardener, Bettisfield. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—4 years, 
weeks, WHITCHURCH. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 2.—THE PASSIONATE GREENGROCER TO HIS LOVE. 
Lona thyme I have loved thee, and loved thee full well ; 
Of my eye thou the apple hast bean 
Since we plighted our troth in that green peas-ful dell, 
Where a happier pear than we two was ne'er seen. 


I mint all I said when I murmured so low, 
“ O live with me always, my star.” 

When you sagely replied, “To papa you must go,” 
I oranged to at once see your pa. 


“ Wal nut you,” I said, “me as son-in-law greet?” 
Though he's a tee martyr with gout ; 

With celeryty straight he gets up from his seat, 
And your parsleyngs me quickly and forcibly out. 


While I pine for thee, dearest, my heart in me sinks, 
With dread meloncholy I'll die; 

Or else I'll sea kale, or other strong drinks— 
But, no! dettuce rather to other lands fly. 


What ! art thou still Speachless, thou cresst-fallen girl? 
Are all my endirrours in vain? 
Oh, may Thames’ exrrant my cold corpse soon whirl, 
Or else in grave black buried may | be lain. 
a 


CLINGING TO THEE. 

ONE of the smartest of smart functions that have marked an 
unusually gay season, but one which, nevertheless, seems to have 
esca the notice of the recording angels of the Society pers, 
has been the Balls Pond Buttermen’s and Cheesemongers’ Annua 
Soirée-Dansante, and perhaps no couple at the brilliant re-union 
were more distinguished than Mr. and Mrs. Freckles Murphy. It 
was Mrs. M.'s first appearance in public since her wedding on 
Whit Sunday, and she wore the identical squelched strawberry 
satin toilette she had graced on that ever-to-be-remembered occa- 
sion, though it had now been slashed liberally down the back, and 
altered in the most décolleté fashion. : 

On her entering the ballroom, Mrs. M. was literally besieged by 
ambitious young cow-juice diluters, to one of whom she eventually 
engaged herself forthe next dance. But no sooner had the band 
struck up'and the couples started, than Mr. Murphy was observed, 
wildly gesticulating to his beauteous bride to retire. . 

“Good ‘eavens, Maria!” he ejaculated, as she whirled past him, 
“let’s git hout !"” . 

“Why, whatever's the matter, 'Enery?" gasped she, all in a 
flutter. 

“Matter enough!” he groaned. “Why, you've put on yer low 
necked dress, an’ forgot to take that porous plaster off yer back!” 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stam; addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers sill de posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourleen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 


RETRIBUTION ON WHEELS. 


“T CAN’? stand it! I won't stand it! Blauk me if I'll stand it!" 
said liper. : 

He spoke vehemently, and lost command of his legs. They tied 
themselves in 
an impossible 
knot at that 
moment, The 
asphalte was 
hard, if cool. 

ow, 
then,” said a 
commission- 
aire, picking 
him a 

As he was 
being wheel- 
ed to the side, 
Amelia pass: d 
him in full 
flight, sup- 
ported upon 
the arm of 
Maunders, 
his rival. 
Maunders 
could do al- 
most any- 
thing on 
wheels—vine- 
leaves and 
outside edge, 
and stars and 
circles. A 
very comet 
Maunders 
was on the 
rink—not much off it. Maunders carried his brains in his legs, 
you see, and his fascination had gained on Amelia. 

Ever gince that first day when they went, all three of them, to 
a outside the Hammersmith "bus, her fidelity had strayed 
from Piper. Viper could do nothing in the show skating line, 
except to make a show of himself, and Piper was growing desperate. 
Piper went now and took off his skates, aud received the pair of 
them in gloomy silence. 

“Such a lovely turn we've had!" Amelia panted, pinning up her 
back hair, which had come undone down her beautiful back. “1 
should hke to go on like that for ever!” 

She made what Piper called “a eye” at the smirking Maunders, 
and Piper grew desperate. 

* They've asked Mr, Maunders to attend here to-morrow, and do 
a bit of show-skating against a professional gent,” said Amelia, 
“and the prize to be competed for is a gold bracelet. 1 do hope 
Henry—Mr. Maunders, | mean—will win.” 

“Then,” said Maunders, “1 know where that bit of bullion will . 


“Tcan't stand it!” said Piper. 


oto!” 
“To your 
uncle, at the sign 


of the three 
olden pippins,” 
‘iper sneered, 
“Tothe fairest 
creetur as ever 
blessed the 
vision of yours 
truly,’’ said 
Maunders, leer- 
ing at Amelia 
and pretending 
not to hear. 
They took off 
their skates. 
Maunders — had 
rot a new pair. 
fe bribed the 
man to put them 
aside. He meant 
to use those, and 
no others, on 
the trial day. 
Then they left. 


| But Piper turn- 
| ed back at the 
ri! turnstile. “ He'd 

es forgotten his 

They took off their skates, handkerchief ,"’ 


he said. They 

were not to wait for him. Neither Maunders nor Amelia grumbled 
at having to go on without him. 

“Those skates that you were to keep for the gentleman,” said 
Piper—“ let's have a look at ‘em.” 

“Yes, sir.” The menial brought them out of their green baize bay. 

“I'ma machinist,” said Piper, giving him sixpence. “I'd like to 
make sure, for my friend's sake, that none of the wheels are loose.” 

He took those skates aside. He took a tiny screw-driver from 
his pocket, and went very carefully to work upon the various nuts 
and screws. Then he returned the skates to the bag, and the bag 
to the man, and thanked him and went away. 


* » * * * * 

“ Doesn't he look lovely!" said Amelia, gazing at Maunders in 
his new suit of checks, as he shook hands with the professional 
skater before the trial began. 

There were five other amateur competitors ; Maunders came third 
onthe list, With 
an air of jaunty 
confidence he 
stuck his hands 
in his pockets, 
and bowled out S 
into the middle = : 
of me cg +, me ' 
Then he began ou we) 
a complicated it Pen 
figure. People ~A-\ 
held their!” ie 
breaths, It real- 
ly looked as if 
he must split in 
two. 

Curscroop ! 

Maunders was 
on his _ back, 
with his legs in 
the air. Little 
wheels were 
spinning and 
rolling in all 
directions. A 
universal = guf- 
faw broke out. 

“Take me 
away, Mr. Pi- 
per,” sobbed 
Amelia, “I can 
never bear to 
look at him 
again!" 

“ He ought to ‘a’ looked at his skates before putting ‘em on,” said 
Piper, gravely. “Somebody'd been uptoa lark with'em, perhaps !” 

Then he went away and married Amelia. 


“Take me away,” sobbed Amelia. 


——_- 
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“T was a great snecess at Lady 
Flybynight’s theatricals, dear. My 
costume was a triumph. It was a 
splendid opportunity to exhibit my 
manifoldcharms, Strange how what 


“ Darlingettes with golden promen. elad in dainty bathing dresses— ii welnaeietoce ° 
I never saw such figures in my life; “ wou ndelicate at any other time 
Let me get my glass adjustel—ah, that’s right !—eh? Well, I'm bnsted IT IS A WISE CHILD THAT KNOWS is considered quite comme il Sautontie 
ITS OWN FATHER.” stage.” — Extract from young lady's letter, 


Livery Stable Keeper (to Humanitarian). There, sir, I told you 
how 'twould be! You wouldn't let me put the curb on him, and 
now he’s put you on the kerb! 


” 


The hussics are my sister and my wife! 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—PRESIDENT CARNOT. 
= 3. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


a y 
“a XA 


(1). “ Veeve!” cried A. SLOPER, who was got up for the occasion, on arriving in | frowned and folded his arms. “Sir, I have—you have offended my dignity!" “But 
Paris—“ veeve lar Lag: cxrgreed Francay! Veeve, hossy, Libertay, Aycollytay,ay Fray- | it's all right, old chap, in the land of Aycollytay. Come; your hand, Carnot! don't 
turneytay !"——(2). But two gendarmes wanted to know what he was kicking up | bea fool!” “Sir, you will have my foot if youdon't at once take what you call your 


No. 141.—Miss LYDIA MANTON. that row about. A, SLOPER mentioned he was going to call on his pal Carnot. | bally hock!"——(4). Anon, A. SLOPER had to quench his thirst several times in 

* - “ We will accompany you,” said the gendarmes, glancing suspiciously at each other. | succession at a brasserie, attended on by a beautiful and perfect lady.—(5). Later, 

Her many charms have won my youthful heart. “Not in this land der libertay, my pretties!” But they said they would, and did. | in the Chanzylazy or Bore-de-Bolong—he forgets now which—A. SLOPER wanted to 

—The Dook Snook. “Sack,” muttered the Eminent, between his incisors.—(3). “Ah, Sadi, mong chair! | fraternize with a native. “Veeve Frayturneytay, mong cock venerarble! give us 

“T dream, I think of naught but thee.” —Lord Bob fairmay ler portay voo?" and A. SLOPER poked the President of the French | light." “Godam! who are you,sare?” A.SLOPER produced his card. “Ah! un 

S : Republic in the ribs, “Have done, Mr. SLOPER, have done! Confound you! won't | littérateur! and I also. You, then, are my equal. Monsieur, you shall hear from me 

; To hold her hand, gaze in her eyes, is one brief dream of you be quiet ?” for A. SLOPER, in the fulness of his heart, kept stirring up M. Carnot. | in the morning.” “I think not, mong army, for I'm off by the special Scotch 
joy. —The Hon. Billy. “There! now you've got the needle!" cried A. SLOPER, at lenyth, as the President | to-night, cumprenny ?” 


THE LAIRD STARTS 


*3 
(1). Look at me,” said the Vegetarian Food Reformer. “ Look (2). Next morning, as the Elder was peeling ‘taties, he saw the sheep's (3). “Gang on,Professor! Ye'll git it (4), The Elder had loaded his gun with peppercorns, aud 't 
Laird. 


at me—on carrots!" “Dang me!" said every one of the audi- head gradually leave the kail-pot, and sail majestically up the lum. H 1° ited t posed, unseated the fessor's reason. 
ence, “if McNab waee Venatarian- hoo ean wecouldlickhim!" seized his yunand sallied ont of his back = 7 epee . ad ale amr = i 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Blessed be St. Lubbock! May his shadow never decrease and the Salvation Army never hold | 
meetings outside his door, Bank Holiday again; and, lo! the festive coster riseth with the lark | 
and arrayeth himself like Solomon in all his glory ; and he harnesseth his ass unto his chariot, and, | 
accompanied by his “bit o’ cracklin’,” departeth hence and sojourneth upon the Plains of Epping. | 
Rut we trifle. To business.—7o do him honour each one tries, Fur Sergeant Bates has-won the 

Prize :—To steal the cider and the cask, John Hurley deemed an easy task :—A block of stone from | 
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high was dashed, and Justice Grantham nearly smashed :—In fear and trembling they say They 
want their annual holiday :—The fattest girl in Paris gay, Content and happy passed away :— 
Guy Nickalls could not go the pace, And £ C. Gardner wins the race :—The suffering tax-payers 
state That far too high's their water rate-—There! That little job's finished to your satisfaction, 
I hope. Now run away and enjoy yourselves and leave me _to myself, for if there is one person 
above another who deserves a holidav it is your friend——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


. ee 
Ste. What! You? Well, I declare I mistook you, in the distance, 
tora Nigyer miustrel! How stupid of me, to be sare. 
Unfinite disgust of little Chipperfield, who was congratulating 
himsely upon the effect his new summer attire would create. 


— 
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SHE H4S JUST HAD HER MORNING DIP. 


| HE SILENCED HER. 


WHAT THEY THOUGHT. . 
He. Pon my soul, I've half a mind to speak to the little dear. I " 
would, too, if I wasn't afraid of getting snubbed. | 
She. Well, this Johnnie does certainly take the cake for a 
champion idiot. I’m dead broke for a mash, and the stupid chump 
seems afraid tospeak. I thought he looked chic enough for anything. | 


PRR! Fs FS 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
-___—o 
THEY WOULDN'T HAVE TIM! 

ALTHOUGH the London County Council were not unprepared 
for the aunouncement, the resignation of Lord Rosebery was 
received by them with pro- 
found regret. The office was 
declared vacant, and, on the 
motion of Mr. Haggis (Me- 
Nab’s uncle on the mother’s 
side), the day was tixed for 
the election of a new chair- 
man, There is litthe doubt 
that the majority of the 
County Councillors were in 
favour of A, SLOPER, most of 
them feeling that his connec- 
tion with the theatrical and 
music hall professions would 
he the means of their getting 
free admissions to all piaces of 
amusement; but, on The Fa- 
brie boldly announcing that 
“he didn't believe in dead- 
heads,” to a man, the Me Dou- 
yall included, they voted for 
Sir John Lubbock. The Ruin 
was a good deal put out at the 
result, and, on arriving home 
in a state of absent-minded- 
ness, he kissed the new house- 
maid in mistake for Mrs. Slo- 
per, saying, “Not there, not 
there, my che-ild ie 


s 
A SPECIAL feature in the 
new premises of the London Stereoscopic Company, at 108 Regent 
Street, is the excellent suite of instruction rooms, which are placed 
entirely at the disposal of amateur photographers who purchase 
their apparatus from the company. Free lessons are given by com- 
petent artists, and every facility is offered to persons desirous of 
taking up the interesting study. 
* 


* 

ACCORDING to the Zndian Daily News a Brahmin “ of aristo- 
cratic caste,’ as the Bab Balladist has it, resident in Bengal, has 
bestowed his six aunts, eight sisters, 
and four daughters, together with 
his blessing, on a youthful bride- 
groom of ten. The ages of the 
newly made wives vary from fifty 
years to three months, the baby 
bridelet being carried to the wed- 
ding, blushing becomingly, on a 
brass plate. What a touching sight 
it must be to see the young hus- 
band tenderly hushing his youngest 
spouse to bye-bye, watching with 
ony interest meanwhile the clas- 
sical game of “chuck rupee"’ by 
which his maturer brides compete 
for the honour of occupying the 
nuptial couch. There is something 
to said in favour of polygamy ; 
for instance, no reasonable male 
thing could object to espouse a 
dozen or two of petlets such as 
our artist depicts; but, then, fancy 
getting Aunt Geezer and Cousin 
Svelina palmed off on you. Ugh! 
the mere idea is sufficient to banish 
the idea of polygamy for ever ! 


* 

THE wholly unexpected appear- 
ance of the sun last week was the 
cause of A, SLOPER not doing his 
usual Music Hall. In view of 
the fact that wintry blasts might set in again at any moment, The 
Masterpiece deemed it advisable to remain by the sea, The call 
of duty and the prospect of gratis drinks, however, brought The 
Ruin up to town on Saturday, July 19th, when he attended a fete 
held in the grounds of Bethnal House Asylum. The following day 
he took part in a Demonstration for the benefit of the West End 
United Friendly and Temperance Societies, the populace being so 
enthusiastic, that they dispensed with the services of the faithful 
steed, Mildewed Matilda, and pulled the Family darouche along 
themselves, ee 

* 


THE rumour that A. SLOPER's fiery untamed has been poleaxed, 
and that the thirty shillings received from the slaughterer for her 
remains were spent in holding a wake at Mildew Court the same 
evening, is only partly true. ee 

= 


AGAIN, A. SLOPER’s frequent visits to the offices of the Anglo- 
American Sausage Co. in no way prove that he is the promoter of 
the Company (Capital, £299,900,0U0 Os. 34d.). It may be that he 
goes there merely because he likes the sausages, 


: : * 

AN interesting ceremony took place, last Thursday morning, at 
the Sloperian Stables, in Ely Mews, in the presence of the Duke of 
Portland and Lord Durham, when A. SLOPER’S new mare was christ- 
ened “ Hypnotized Sarah.” Professor Pritchard's opinion is that, 
bar the fact of Sarah being lame, blind of one eye, and given to 
periodical attacks of the spavins, staggers and megrims, she's 
good Shouse to pull A. SLOPER about. Seed cake and elder wine 
were the chief refreshments. » » 

* 


Sweet Nancy (an adaptation from a novel by Miss Broughton), b 
Mr. Robert Buchanan, is certainly not entitled to oe eae 
- best work of the dramat- 
ist, but, nevertheless, 
there is much that is 
fresh and bright in the 
play, and when the wordy 
dialogue has been con- 
densed, and in many parts 
rewritten, the piece will, 
without doubt, develop 
into a_ success. Miss 
Annie Hughes’ imperson- 
ation of the title rdéle is, 
perhaps, the best thing 
this talented ‘little lady 
has ever done, her 
sprightly acting doing 
much to brighten many a 
flagging scene. Mr. Henry 
Neville was all that could 
be desired as Sir Roger 
Tempest, and Mr. Buck- 
law made a good melo- 
dramatic villain. 
=. 


* 

», THEY have caught the 

striking infection as far 
away as Valparaiso. Five 
thousand strikers attack- 
ed, sacked and burnt a 
number of the shops, 
Firearms were used freely 
hy the tradesmen to defend their property, and many of the mab 
list their lives. Who can the Valparaiso professional agitator be? 


AND so the mutinous Grenadiers have been sent on foreign 
service, Colonel Maitland, the martinet, has resigned, or been 
forced to do so, and the Hon. H. I. Eaton , 
reigneth in his stead, Heartrending were 
the leave takings upon the night before 
the embarkation. Many of the men, 
having married without leave, could not 
take their wives with them. 
they are a splendid set of 
fellows, and the girls they 
leave behind them are 
legion, and the neighbour- 
hood of the barracks is 
crowded with sobbing 
nursemaids, who refuse to 
be consoled. Two or three 
of the more practical, how- 
ever, are engaged upon a 
scheme to form a regiment 
composed entirely of the 
wives and sweethearts of 
the departed heroes, At 
present the promoters have 
progressed no further than 
the designing of a uniform, 
but the idea has caught like 
wildfire, and the First 
Westminster Amazons is a 
glorious probability 


s 

BEWARE, oh, Stanley! 
make thou hay while the 
sun shineth, for the people which have exalted thee into high 

laces, and showered much honour upon thee, are a fickle people. 
Thou hast, indeed, been great in the land, and the freedom of 
many cities have been conferred upon thee in vessels of gold and 
of silver; but the days of thy prosperity are numbered, for behold 
the rumbling of the storm which is to destroy thee is heard in the 
distance. To be plain, Sir Walter Barttelot’s letter in the Standard 
is a revelation, and should the statements contained therein be 
proved, Stanley's reputation is damaged irretrievably, A corres- 
pondent of a contemporary remarks :—“ Before many mouths 
elapse, one officer at least of the ill fated rear guard means to 
throw more light on the falsity of the charges brought by Mr. 
Stanley against the living and the dead.” Great Scott! is the idol 
we have worshipped to turn into clay? Is the jewel but paste ?— 
the manly, courageous hero nothing but an unscrupulous coward, 
afraid to acknowledge the errors he made? 


a 

A SEAT in the Abbey, upon which some of the over anxious 
spectators at Mr. Stanley’s wedding had climbed, in order to 
obtain a better view of the proceedings, suddenly gave way and 
precipitated the said O. A. S. on to the pavement beneath. Fortu- 
nately no one was hurt. But the inquisitive ones should have 
remembered that, though they need not have stood upon the cere- 
mony, they should have sat on the form. 


A first class return ticket ant £10 given away weekly v8 
long 


trip to the Seaside, The August Bank Holiday of 1890 wil 
be remembered 
by visitors to 
Yarmouth as a 
field day. The 
present genera- 
tion will tell 
their grand- 
children how A. 
SLOPER, the 
most — eminent 
A inbbtiagd of 
the age, gam- 
bolled in the 
ocean like a 
child of seven. 
To those who 
witnessed the 
singular exhibi- 
tion of an in- 
telligent man 
making an idiot 
of himself these 
words are not 
addressed. But 
to those who, 
through a pre- 
vious = engage- 
ment or a paucity of l’argent, were debarred from seeing what may 
never be seen again, we recommend the composition of a four line 
verse on Yarmouth, which should be sent, with Oe eee and 
your nameand address, to— ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C, a 


* 
A FIRsT class return ticket to Scarborough,and £10, have been 

forwarded to Mr. Wm. MCNEIL, 111 High Street, Lochee, by 
Dundee, fur the best four line verse on Scarborough. Here is the 
effort of the Robert Buras of to-day :— 

Man SLOPER, that’s an awfu’ nut ve've giens this week tae crack, 

Tae get some rhyme for Scarborough it fair gaed up my back ; 

But never mind. my canty cheil, I'm near a’ richt again, 

Tae get yer ten pounds I have tried, my dear, wi’ micht an’ main, 
May the author live to beat the record so azreeably attained by the 
late Mr. Methuselah, and ultimately tind a resting-place for his 
bones in Westminster Abbey. « + 

* 


VIsITORS to London, and indeed every Londoner, should not 

fail to patronize Madame Tussaud’s Exhibition and view ike this 

season's Court dresses which are the 

special attraction there just now. The 

Frequently Inebriated One was there the 

other evening, and tried to prevail upon 

the directors to add a_ portrait model 

of himself to the collection. Somehow 

they didn’t jump at the idea, but sug- 

gested that if the Eminent cared to 

poison the entire Sloperian Household, 

or commit some other little pleasantry 

. of the kind ie might manage to find 

\ him a pluce in the Chamber of Horrors. 
A. SLOPER is thinking it over. 


* 

THE new shooting ranges at 
Bisley seem to afford great satis- 
faction tothe Volunteer forces,and 
in a few years’ time Wimbledon 
\\ will almost be forgotten, The 

\\ number of citizen soldiers under 
. canvas this year has far 
exceeded those at former 
meetings, which seems, 
under the circumstances, 
rather strange, althougan 
very satisfactory to the 
authorities. A. SLOPER’S 

rize of a hundred Span- 

ish nuts had not n 
competed for up to the 
time of going to press ; 
but, it is understood 
many of our best shots 
are in special training for the affair, May the best man win, 
is the wish of The OnJy Eminent. 


(Saturday, August 2, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 9TH, 1590. 
oo 
8rd August, 1775.—This day, at Moulsey Hurst, a cricket 
match was playceu between six unmarried and aix married women 
and was won by the former, although one of the latter scorvj 
seventeen runs, 


4th A t, 1804.—Admiral Duncan died this day. 11jx 
address to the officers who came on board his ship for instruction< 
wrevious to the engagement with Admiral de Winter was both, 
aconic and humorous. “Gentlemen, you see a severe Winte: 
approaching. I have only to advise you to keep up a good fire.” 


5th August, 1888.—A newspaper of this date says :—~ \ 
snake, about 3ft. 2in. long and I}in. in diameter, has been dj-. 
covered lying curled up in the gutter of an outhouse belonging 1, 
Messrs. Hosking, engineers, Dockhead, Bermondsey, Efforts wer. 
made to capture it, but it at once reared its head upand shot out 
its fangs on any spproack being made towards it. Eventually a 
large can was placed near the reptile, and this it was tempted ts 
enter, and was thus secured. Soon afterwards it mysteriousty dis. 
appeared, however, and considerable excitement prevailed yester- 
day in the locality, no trace of the strange visitor having beer 
found. The supposition is that the reptile escaped froma mena- 
gerie which:was stationed in the neighbourhood about a couple of 
years ago.” 


6th August, 1829.—Mr. Hughes, the landlord of the “ Black 
Bull,” Camberweil, died this day, after undergoing a surgical opera- 
tion in cutting for a sixpence, which was sticking in his throat, he 
having swallowed it some weeks before whilst playing with his 
child. 

7th August, 1738.—On this day a highwayman, hotly pur- 
sued, shpt himself through the head at Percy Cross, in Fulham, 
where he was buried in the cross-ronds, and a stake driven throug), 
his body. Before shooting himself, he threw all his money amongs: 
some poor people standing near. A small stone tablet, with th- 
above date of the occurrence, was let into the wall at “ Pursers 
Cross,” as it was then called, to mark the spot. 


Sth August, 1783.—On this day, according to the memoirs 
of the Royal Academy of Stockholm, Oluf Olufsou,a peasant, after 
remaining for cleren years (‘) in an unconscious state, bereft «1 
speech and internal and external senses, and taking only a litt! 
milk, insinuated between his lips, or sometimes a spoonful of wine 
or brandy, and, at the same time, a pinch of snuff, suddenly 
recovered the use of his faculties, and cried out, “ Lord God, this is 
amazing! Where have I been all this time?” He then gradually 
grew strong and stout. 


Oth August, 1844.—The marriage of the Duke of Sussex 
with the Lady Augusta Murray, and the claims of their son, Sir 
Augustus d’Este, were pronounced invalid by the House of Lords 
on this date. Shortly after Lady Augusta's death, in 1830, the Duke 
contracted 2 morganatic marriage with Lady Cecilia Underwood, 
created Duchess of Inverness. 

9th August, 1877.—The Lady Mayoress, Miss Ada Louisa White. 
this day married Mr. Price at St. Paul's Cathedral. A wedding had 
not ken place there previously for 120 years. The building was 
crowded. 


WHAT STOPPED THE ROW. 
“My name is Norval. On the Grampian Hills my father feeds 
his flocks, a frugal swain,” etc., etc., as per recitation book.—A 
Devonshire lout, in charge of a flock of sheep, managed to los: 
several of his charges while conducting them to the sheariny. 
Questioned by the owner as to the reason of said carelessness, and 
etting no satisfactory reply, the farmer in a rage, he quoth, quoth 
Re “Go to —” (well, he did not say Putney), “1 believe you are 
afraid of them.” “Very likely,” said a London luminary, who was 
browsing in the farmyard, “very likely, 9 shepherd would most 
probably be a cowherd—" [ Erewnt omnes in search of nervers. 


THE MODUS OPERANDI. 

It was at the Central Criminal Court, and a promising youn: 
burglar had just been acquitted, though by the skin of his teeti:. 
As he was about to leave the court, a well dressed, but anxious. 
looking stranger collared him by the arm and led him into a door- 


way. 

“You're Billy the Buster, aren't you?” asked the gentleman. 
“The man who's got off for safe-breaking ?” 

“Well, wot of it?” ‘ 

“Why, just this—you'll excuse my speaking so low—but the fact 
is I want to get hold of someone in your line of business. 

“1 see—you're a bank cashier?” 

“Great Scott ! how did you guess that ?” stammered the stranger. 

“Oh, easy enough! You've overrun the constable, and been 
frisking the till. That right? You want me to come down one 
night, gag you, shoot your hat full of holes, take the keys out of 
yer kets, and go through the safe in the regular way? 

“Good heavens! How did you find this out?” 

“Oh, it’s the reg’lar thing. I've got two orders to attend to 
before yours, though—one in Glasgow and one in Dublin, so Tcant 
do anything for you next week, If the week after Il suit you. | 
can manage it.” . : 

The cashier thought he could make that do, and, having forked 
up the usual deposit, he strolled leisurely away to see how the odds 
against Blue Green for the Leger were panning out. 

ee 


TRESPASSERS, BEWARE! 

ONE night, a few months ago, Our Own Trespasser was as usual 
prowling over other people's property to see if there was a rabbit 
about that he could miss, or a rook or two that he could rouse from 
reverie, with the harmless discharge of a fowling piece dangerous 
only to the shootist. Now, the Trespasser’s plan of campaign i 
this: when accosted by any gent in velveteens and breeches. an’ 
asked if he is aware he is trespassing, he inquires in rhe dee, 
which, next to his impudence, is his leading characteristic, Look 
here, this ground belongs to Mr. Blank, doesn’t it? ; * Yessir ‘| 
And the patrician, at a “chucked in” weight, retorts, “Very well 
then, you mind your own business.” But on the night in questich 
up came a quiet third-class individual, who, in a semi-apologet 
tone, said, “ Perhaps you are not aware o! it, but you are a aes 
ing.’ Whereupon the lordly one jerked out the good old ue 
boleth, “ Look here, this is Mr. Muggins’ land, isn’t it?” | Anc ue 
somewhat abashed stranger admitted that that was so. Ree a 
Own Trespasser, pulling himself up to the extent of his eS 
with withering supercilliousness, weighed in with his “Very id 
then, you simply mind your own business.” And the other ¢! : 
quietly answered, “That's just what I am doing. My name } 
Muggins, and I'll trouble you to make a bee-line off my eek tial 
And all the blood of all the Howards couldn't bring ack pe 
haughty air which had till then stamped the caste of Our Ow" 
Trespasser. No, he ramoosed. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


Mee 
£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, he ee 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoOuiDAy, Salt 
nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Me 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with hisor Tere" 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United a re 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER® 0 
Hourway ” ¢s found upon the Deceased at the time uf the aes ee 
“ALLY SLOPER's Haur-Houipay” ts published throw iby ith 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock. anv. 
Insurance lasta one week from that time, expuring at 10 ¢ 
the following Thursday morning. 
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LADY LAVERS. THE EDITOR'S LE - SLOPER'S 
ee eS OR'S LETTER-BOX. SELECT LIBRARY. 
. most ladies being (it is said) unable to pi rly wash thet 7; , 
ie Ce non eaders” have arisen, The P, F.- is ‘A presag | DEAR A Vv a Lav ENDER HI, S.W., July 4th, 1890, THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 
‘.ces, * professio AR ALLY.—Very many thanks for the beautiful and valuable (BY AN EXTREMELY DISTINGU 2D MODE ern Te: 
suveution.) Painting by Marcus Stone, R.A., which you have presented to me. | aaae ut pee en “SODEEN DEFECTIVE) 
You have heard q | Whilst visiting my patients, the other day, | drove past your Lord- CHAPTER IT 
reat deal about | Ship near Wimbledon, and thought you looked very happy in your Tur ; pord. told’ i : 
tae certains wazgonette. One of your minions threw a book tn fhect of THe , HE man, in a few words, tol ne he had little to tell. The 
In which the Mere | but, before I could pull up to get it, a pedestrian snatched it from | C'CUMstances surrounding the mystery were few, the evidences, 
Male has to give us | 2Y reach, Little did | think that my disappointment would so - however, were strong. 


: hortly be recompe: i ‘entice . 
concessions : 8 y recompensed and in so substantial a manner, W ell, 
But the best new pro- | dear ALLY, I thought of asking you (and, of course, Tootsie) to 
fession, or calling, or | Ji" me ina little outing, but knowing that your time, like mine, 
trade is | 18 constantly occupied for the good of the public, and also that 
The one just assumed | YOUF heart (like your nose) glows with joy when relieving the poor 
by American ladies, | #94 destitute, | ieel sure it will please you better to send the in- 
For recently they, in closed cheque for three guineas to your “Poor Box.” I hope I 


There was a locked up 
house, & most disagree- 
able aroma, a weirdly 
lurid glare after dark at : 
the keyhole, and a | 
mysterious man who had 

left the house suddenly 


} shall now be considered your Court Medical Attendant, and again some months ago, | | 
oat numbers of thanking you, remain, yours very gratefully, , . Ale uEp he hat ~ wlx j 
{cnn ‘TAYLOR SiMSON = months’ rent in advance, ' 
oe cuving sipttel. F, TAYLOR SIMSON (Physician), It was enough for me. 
women 'a: faces. 100 BeNtHAam Roan, SouTH HACKNEY, July 5¢h, 1890, I knitted my brows, All , 


great defectives knit 
their brows. I also bit 
my thumbnail—this is a 
pecusinity of my own, 
elieved to have been 


Refrain DEAR ALLY,—I am in receipt of your cheque for £10 and a first 

Thee eel weak class return ticket to Hastings, which | beg to acknowledge here- 

waih; cack > | with, Being the first competition | have gone in for in your paper, 

Without; bosh judge my surprise in receiving the above. With kin regards to 
(Without any bosh), yourself, Tvotsie, ete., believe me. 
The faces of ladies, , 


: saith sl acquired in early infancy 
whatever their Faithfully yours, D. McDOUGALD. during the first dubiety 
graces ; 1 ALEXAN s$ STONE, S and distress engendered 

Each visage we wash LEXANDBA ‘yy ise ae ee by the abrupt withdrawal 
= fe we hour any sin DEAR ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge the receipt to-day of a £10 . rs maternal susten- 
oe — © OF tani vfaces” | Cheque and first class railway ticket to Brighton and back. If you ales 
F h di ° ‘) cl aces. | have any space left in the store room, where you pack the Nation's My thoughtful attitude 
Many ladies, you see, who are petted in swell-dom, Thanks, please fill it all up with my thanks for this amazingly | evidently deeply im- 
Are not able to wash their sweet faces—well, seldom ; generous gift. I had quite forgotten this Competition, and could pressed the man at the 
And so we propose to step in with our lather, not imagine what all the fuss was about when | came home yester- counter, for I observed 
And make every face look more beautiful—rather ! day. My people were doing a war dance round the table and him remove a variety of 
d So, girls, if you d be in friend SLOPER'S good graces, without stopping to tell me what was the matter, pointed to the things from one of his 
Retain us “ Professional Washers of Faces. “Haur-Houipay.” I read the paragraph announcing my good pockets. He selected 

: For we wash, wash, wash, etc. fortune, and then all was clear, I shall never forget you, ALLY, Chewing the cud. Sh hee ee hi prece 

; —_—__>—_—__ May the circulati the “ . mig 2 - ; ; ; o” Tobacco, and having 

A BRAINLESS JOKE é per weck iG the me Oe igs Increase to 20,000,000 silently twisted off ita lumpas big as a gum-boil, he inserted it 

: ae J aera , E “VAUGHAN (Corporal, R.E.) into the hole in his face. was chewing my cud. He was chew- 

“It is ey that Oneal re an “Ont eet = pane Poral, B.h.). ing his quid. People who will kindly pronounce the word quid in 
to its size than any other animal, arkes es. ny : yew vie . ® proper way will at once discover that there is a joke lurking 
ejaculated piece “Ww la a aee ee et ean nace aap 36 WENDELL RoApD, RYLETT Koap, siete af elgg W., round somewhere, But that ‘is just the way with eel fin aleaye 

: He A oie dear ‘Smith, ou CASROE th pedal ge es a DEAR ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge, with many thanks, the ee ert pO ha eee cree In tty abot iat 

are talking about,” exclaimed Jones; “it is simply absurd !” Ce hie Ba oe aes ne I must at once confess I was puzzled with this mysterious case. 

: ale ae te eg a male pig, then? Hasn,t he got a hogs- you Bi a for the pei ae passing . pleasant dine lam pp While here were strong grounds for suspicion, there was little that 

, head full of brains? os ‘ aes % Pune was tangible to grasp. 

i —— E ALLY, Y ours truly, *ERCY SHRIMPTON, There was an aroma—a mere smell—a something which a strong 

ach Week Complete in Itself. wind might blow away—but nothing that one could 

SLOPER'S VAGARIES. £ away—but nothing that one could grasp. One 
; 1S WEEKLY PRESENTS Wi. one Me. 8 . Ww pate Us Ble al ona sae, neither can you take it by the cufk 
NO, 20.—HE GIVES Mr. STANLEY 4 RINKLE, of the neck and charge it with pein a criminal, 
SLOPER'S . Time—The Day Before Mr. Stanley's Wedding. But as Bs the weirdly nee light. That might pepe: 
é 8 , % ed ;, s i . certainly, by blowing it out, and—but even if it was arrested in that 
i The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every To ne Eminent Pare the middle night gloom, way, you could not put a blown-out light into the dock as a 
wick to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to The Explorer of Africa crept, 5 prisoner; whenalight 
a Lady, and one to a Gentleman, Cut out and fill in the Label And he fell on the neck of tie thunderstruck W reck, 8 arrested by being 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want uf, and post Where he bitterly, bitterly wept. lown out, it must be 
: wt tuc— ae x “Oh, my friend !" he exclaimed, “I am sorely ashamed evident to the mean- 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, Of these tears ; but 1 want you to save est comprehension 
; “The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. A Vine enn loon from the trouble that soon that it is not there. 
*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of ill bring down his grey hairs to the grave. That last is merely a 


Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 2nd, 1890. 


Name ..... 
Address 


bit of logic thrown 
in without extra 
charge; all great 
defectives being acute 
logicians, 

During the time I 
had_ been ruminating 
thus, I was perched 
on one of the oftice 
high stools carelessly, 
but I hope grace- 
fully, balanced on 
two legs. The posi- 
tion is insecure, but 
it is impressive. The 
man at the counter 
was also balanced on 
two legs, but they 


“Wet your whistle, old hoss !” cried the “ Sloperies’” boss, 
“While [ fill you a soothing chibou ue; 

And I'll show you a way, be your griefs what they may, 
To dispel them by hook or by crook. 

I Rppeaned ev'ry woe of your childhood, you know, 

When you rode a-cock-horse on my knee; 

And, if ALLY to Hal doesn’t still prove a pal, A 
May the devil fly off, sir, with me!” 


“Heaven bless you,” sobbed Stan., “for your kindness, old man! 
I will tell you my tale ina breath : 
Tam feted and dined till I’m out of my mind, 
1 am lionized even to death— 
© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. And, well knowing how you have been lionized, too, 
183rd WEEK. I feel sure, by your intellect vast, 


You can free a poor cuss from the feasting and fuss 
’ LIST FO R J ULY 19th. : Till his honeymoon season is past !” ae 


Lhe following Applicants have been given 


Ae “Yes, indeed, sir, can I!" answered SLOPER the Sly. were his own. It 
| SLOPER PRESENT Ss.” * And the dodge that so oft has been tried : would be subversive 
: 1, Mrs. J.J. HARDIE, Ampthill, GUERNSEY. In Court Mildew by me, in Court Melchet will be of all respect for the 
, A CYOLOMETER, 7 peharanunre {0 you dnd your bride mesial tie 
. ° = uy yited away v S gay, we were nv 
t 2. JABEZ FRED BOULT, 139 Gloucester Road, Peckham, LONDON. Let your Dorothy (sweet little dear ’ oftice stools tor those 
A CRICKET BAT. Tell your friends, doncherknow, that you really can't go, who were waiting for 
; Since your stomach is awfully queer!” a great defective in- “I have it!” 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. Answered Stanle 


tellect to make hy its 
mind. They would probably go to sleep, and stay. asleep for weeks, 
if made too comfortable. 

Slowly | swung back and forwards as I revolved the matter in 
my mind, Suddenly | started and shouted,— 

“LT have it!” 

The man at the counter also started, even turned pale, and 
shouted,— 


y,*Ezad! you're an angel, my lad, 
And Ul follow your tip toa T, 

And, save SLOPER alone, till the honeymoon's flown, 
Not a friend shall have access to me, 

But whene’er you pop round, while my stomach-ache flam 
Is proceeding, slip in through the back, 

And a bottle or two of the choicest of cham. 


Advvrtisements will be inserted in this 
rolwun free of eharqe, provided the 
Nader's Nameand Address are tnclosed, 
wut for publication, but asa guarantce 
of good faith. Tootsie undertakes ta 


forward unopened, and post-free, all And our choicest of jokes we will crack !” “Hang on to it!” 
ictters reeeived in reply to the adver. ee An idea had struck me,and its suddenness had also overbalanced 
treemeuts, Address— 


the office stool. The man at the counter’sadvice referred not tothe 
idea, but to an attempton my part to clutch something to break my 
fall. I sailed grandly backwards, and broke my fall on the coal 
scuttle, 
The coal scuttle was a light structure made of japanned iron; 
consequently, it was bent by the fall Say — sO was 
The man at the counter said,“ Did Gaggia you fall?” 


“3 


NOT BOOKED. 


THE Dook Snook was telling us the other day, that when cireum- 
stances over which he had no control compelled him to part with 
his furniture, he called ina man to value his books. “fam afraid 
it will take you some time, Mr. Spriggins,” observed the Dook. 
“Oh, no, yer Grace,” replied Spriggins as he took out his two foot 
rule, “It won't take no time.” And in the course of ten minutes 
he handed a paper to the Dook, saying, “This here's my valooation, 
yer Grace.” [t read as follows :—* Ten feet. by 5 feet of calf, at Be, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 


] 
| BB TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


: J{THEL and VIOLET, aged 19 and 22 
x 4 respectively, are desirous of mecting two 

gentlemen of good birth and education. Ethel is 

, fair and of medium height, good figure, and very 

able disposition, Violet is dark, medium 


—————-e. 


considered very good - looking, nice . g 5 te es =i WA f 

Mette chi a foot, £12 10s, ; 8 feet by 5 feet of leather, at 3s.2 foot, £6; 10 eet 

wltie tn Het goatee teas phe, DONA (Ags 18) by 5 feet of cloth, at 2s, a foot, £5. Total, £23 10s.” The Dook did 
i pesbe Ermeu” or “VioLET,” Tootsies Matrimonial Acency. not deal, _ : 
a LBERT, aged 24, medium height, dirk, gentlemanly, of kind | ’ 
2 A disposition, desires to correspond with a sort lane, aged abont 20, Strict ALLY SLOPER Ss POOR BOX. 
conti lence. Incluse photo. Address—* ALBERT,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency, x ; : ee ; 2 
A ILEEN. aoaiose = ~ — *.* Subscrihers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post | 
. A Trcic t8ed 25, fair complexion, blue eyes, and of a very Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of AJ SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M, 


piles site disposition, would like to correspond witha gentleman in a good 
“ons no objection to travel. Advertiser has a little money of her own, ~ ee *oNa | cow 7 =: ‘4 
Mh - In confidence, inclosing photo, to—“ AILEEN,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last W EEK £29 Ita. 11d. 


Aszeney, ALLY SLO@ER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1: T. R. JOYCE, 18.3; WM. Bincy, 1e.: 
a at PGiacen nance ear — 5 J. G. MANFORD, 2; Thos, ALBERDICE, 1s; J. A. D., 1s.; W. DYER, 2s. ; 
WO YOUNG GENTLEMEN, Horace and Reginald, aged 22 lis Woon, Is; FLA, 18.5 EF, 1s. 2d.; JouN D. S. NODES, 58.5; EDWARD 


and 23 Tespectively,and in high and improving positions, wish to enter into CULFF, Is. 


tatters with two young ladies, with a view to matrimony, Horace is Making a total reccived up to Jnly 22nd, 1890—£31 12s. 8d. 
at “eh ee Heginabt fairand medium heignt. As this is strictly honour- ~*$—______— —— ———— 
rep, Pils are desired. and only those who have received a good odlucation need 

vs Address in full confidence, to—" HORACE” our “REGINALD,” Tootsie’s HUNDREDS AND THOUSAN DS. 


Matrimonial Agency, 


Mr. G. R. SiMs is dodging about (under police protection) in 
great bodily fear. In a recent conrse of “ Mustard and Cress,” he 


VLADYVS: Road OT. fanaa ge th aes | A : 
G ‘a sever caine ae, neh ee generat pein jJocularly alluded to ALLY SLOPER as “an old man,” and. the 


‘ Ping disposition, Advertiser is 5ft. 6in. in height, of a bright and loving dis | Sempiternally Youthful One whas been on his track with a tre- } 
! ps has dark auburn hair and brown eyes, is generally considered nice- | mendous knobbed stick ever since ! Es a Oh 
posite Js amestionted and musical, Small’ income. Address, with photo, if THE reward of a Good Samaritan—Two shillings’ fine, Z 8 h 
me—"GLADYS, Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency, THE PRAYER OF ST, VINCENT.—Would to Heaventhat SLoren | Sailed grandly backwards, ' | 
; WILLE artistic, clever, literary, trong temper, lov able to a would libel ine again! ) 
¢ af ary, s g e ye f * ; Penh . i. a “No” : - : — yn. oe ” 
f fanit, passable looks, fine, wick even deck: Bersaaayie esa. birtie _WHAT magistrate might be mistaken for a medical man? No,” 1 said, with an impressive frown, ‘ I did it on purpose." 4 { 
an ohpage hes to correspond with a fair girl of refined manners Money neither Sixjotn Bridge. : It is a readiness of resource like this which makes a defective ) 
, (Xe angege ot A disqualification, but— love me all in all, or not at all” Photos WHY are country churchyards not abolished ?—Because they are really great. ; { 
“anged. Address—“ WILLIE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency, often very yewsful places, (Zo be continued next week.) “ 
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“THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 162.—LITTLE TIcH, F,O.S, 

WRHO, among the habitués of our leading music halls, is not 
familiar with the features of this celebrated Lert Nbr eek 
Belonging to the famous race of pigmies, descri! by Mr. 
Stanley, he was brought over from Africa by that gentle- 
man, at the termination of his former expedition to the 
Dark Continong. By the incessant use of What-do-ye-call-‘em's 
Enamel, and Thing-am-a-bob’s Soap, he managed to alter his 
cafe-notr like complexion to the ordinary dirty white of the 
Christian of civilization, and through A. SLOPER’S agency, 
secured an engagement at the London Pavilion, Success was 
his. His clarion like voice, the perfect symmetry of his lower 
limbs, as displayed in ballet girl attire, and his powers of facial 
expression (rivalling that of a monkey with the St. Vitus 
Dance), attracted universal attention. Managers struggled and 
fougit to secure his services, and thousands were nightly crushed 
tu death in their endeavour to witness his performance. He was 
outlawed by the Bishop of London in 1888, invited home to tea 
by the Rev. Stewart Headlam some weeks’ later, and, finally, 
because he is the funniest Tich born, was created F.O.S, and 
the “Sloper Award of Merit" presented to him November 
16th, 1489.—Debrett Improved, 


3 sufficient time in which 


Fair Patient. Is uot ave miny 
to feel my pulse ? 

Doctor (tho rather enious it). No, my dear madam, no! The 
heat of your pulse is the nost curious, the most remarkable that 
nee Lapplied myself tothe stad y of prerdionns 


“MY FACE 
Wi ib bi. PT sp | 


Are their thouglits of holy things? No; the half-starved 
novices are wonlering low the Abbot can niuwke such a bally 
beast of himself. 


i 


First Bridesmaid, Whatever could have induced Clara to throw herself away on that caddish little beast? I 
always thought she was in love with Major Hartland. 
Second Ditto, So she is, dear ; but she told me she should never marry a handsome man. She's so insanely 
jealous, you know, that she took the first ugly one that offered. 


A GHOST 


Caan 


and ‘alf a crown to anyone as ‘li sleep in the ‘aunted room in your ‘ouse, 50 as to lay 
the ghost. If that’s so, ['m on it, straight."——-(2). “ Yus, T allus taikes my breakfus’ 
the night afore in cases of this sort, for fear the ghost should finish me, and then I 
shouldn't ‘ave none at all.”"——(3). “This ‘ere the room, is it? 
guv'nor! Lain't afeird of nothin’."——(1). Landlord (three hours later), * Hark at 


(1). Needy Stranger, “ Lear, mister, as you offers a free breakfast, a night's lodgin’, | the feller snoring. That there ghost ain't turned up to-night for the first time for 


Well, gowd night, 


(Saturday, August 2, 1890, 


Portrait of one of the fortunate winners of Stop 
| £10 having a rollicking time at S 


a 


LATEST FASHION. 
Combining elegance with utility in rainy weather, 


“LAYING” EXPERIMENT. 


years, and I shall lose that half-crown, as well as all that grub, if I don’t fix lim 
somehow, I've got it! Let me get a sheet, and blowed if I don't do the ghost my- 
self."——(5). “ G-r-r-r-r-r 1 I've got you!” “ Wot, you're the ghost, are ver? Hold 
ona minute. I'll make a ghost of yer !"——(6). And so he did, very nearly, and then 
had the cheek to demand the half-crown after all! 


EXTREMES MEET. 


“You needn't be rnde, Charles. I got the dress at Gusset and Tucker's, 
so I know it’s the fashion, and the hat’s jnst come from Paris. 


BL 


NO TIME LIKE THE PRESENT. 


& 


“ Look here, old man, now I've met you, I mean to have that sovercign you borrowed. 
If you don't instantly fork out, hanged if I don’t run you down.” 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTUERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., abd Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, August 2, 1890. 


